THIS  IS  SUSAN DEWEES'  CHAPTER
news," All The News That's Fit to Print," went to another,
and I prowled among the remaining eleven sections, and
read here and there quite happily until I realised that I was
not always understanding what I read.
The financial news would have been incomprehensible to
me anywhere; the Dress Section was not appealing, but
the Social Section was entrancing with photographs of
quantities of brides, and the descriptive paragraphs brought
out the social importance of American University life. Here
is a portrait of, let us say, Miss Edith Shanahan, a proud,
full-faced beauty, who is engaged to a Mr. Pogue Guttentag,
Jnr., and the one may be an alumna of Vassar, and the other,
perhaps, a graduate of the Hill school, Pottstown, Pa., who
also attended the Wesleyan University, Middletown, Conn.
Brides! Brides! Brides! Such a quantity of them, sitting
up, looking at you proudly, but, curiously, hardly a bride-
groom to be seen!
The Real Estate Section interested me, having met real
estate casually in American novels when it had always ap-
peared to be more fantastic than real. But here it was in all
its convincing particulars. You read of a Bronx deal, the
sale of a six-storey apartment house, involving $1,000,000.
Mildred Blahun purchases a twelve-room house in the
Bowery. Jan McCurdy has dealt with Hans Holz through
Heuman and Tencoorn, Inc., brokers, and after half a
column of this sort of thing the international nomenclature
of New Yorkers begins to impress itself.
The Travel Section was exasperating with its wealth of
opportunities. Here were advertised Sea Coasts with palms,
and Mountains in the clouds ; Forests and National Parks
with deer and bear to hunt; Sunny cruises, trailer tours,
luxury hotels, ranches and summer camps in the backwoods,
and pictures of the most staggering and expansive scenes,
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